LOTH AIR.                                 I79

such a demise are never impartial. All 1 have loved and
lost have died upon the field of battle; and those who have
suffered pain have been those whom they have loft behind;
and that pain/ she added with some emotion, * may perhaps
deserve the description of Mr. Phoebus.'

Lothair would not pursue the subject, and there was
rather an awkward pause. Theodora herself broke it, and
in a lighter vein, though recurring to the same theme, she
said with a slight smile, ' I am scarcely a competent person
to consult upon this subject, for, to be candid with you, I
do not myself believe in death. There is a change, and
doubtless a great one, painful it may be, certainly very per-
plexing, but I have a profound conviction of my immortality,
and I do not believe that I shall rest in my grave in stecula
ssoculorum, only to be convinced of it by the last trump.'

41 hope you will not leave this world before I do/ said
Lothair; * but if that sorrow be reserved for me, promise
that to me, if only once, you will reappear.'

* I doubt whether the departed have that power,' said
Theodora, ' or else I think my heroes would have revisited
me. I lost a father more magnificent than Jove, and two
brothers brighter than Apollo, and all of them passionately
loved me, and yet they have not come ; but I shall see
them, and perhaps soon. So you see, my dear Lord,'
speaking more briskly, and rising rather suddenly from her
seat, ' that for my part I think it best to arrange all that
concerns one in this world while one inhabits it; and this
reminds me that I have a little business to fulfil in which
you can help me,' and she opened a cabinet and took out a
flat antique case, and then said, resuming her seat at her
table, * Some one, and anonymously, has made me a
magnificent present; some strings of costly pearls. I am
greatly embarrassed with thorn, for I never wear pearls or
anything else, and I never wish to accept presents. To
return them to an unknown is out of my power, but it is
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